
MOTHER CAME TO KISS ME.

i.y i:i:mt .vVaki ky.

la the many recall foiis thnt lie scat-
tered through ye.irs

Aro wuiie that i.tid me stniliti" and some
thar make me weeji,

Uut the near st one, the dearest one, be-

dim red with smiles and tears,
Is when mother eume to kiss me before

1 went to sleep.
When 1 lay awake an I listened in the

fclo.vly deepening gloo u
I'ntil 1 heard I or footste; come softly

up the .stair
When the knowledge of her presence

seemed to lifiht the sorubvr room.
And the very thought of mother was

iu Itself a prayer.
The co il, w hite hand that lingered, the

loving linger-tlp- s
'1 hat in the darkness found me, and

re.te I on my brow.
The starry eyes that sought ine, and then

her dewy Up
That clung to initio so purely I seem

t feel them now.

":ur .Father" 4,N"ow I lay mo" and
'Hallowed lie Thy name."

The words are a u iwckery, an echo
from the dead.

Yet they sounded so familiar in the days
when mother eame

Through the shadows, like an angel, to
stand belde my bed.

lYccavl! Ae! I'eooavl. thus the voire of
conscience rings

As an echo's sound Is wafte I o'er the
oomhii of the deep.

Yet somewhere, in the after days, a
wait.ng siren sings

Of Death, who conies to kiss u before
we go to sleep.

Mill In my soul Is living what fate can
ne'er destroy:

A light from out fie days gone by that
sorrow cannot dim.

When love holds up In fancy's guise a
perfect cup of joy.

Where headed memories gather, all
smiling, at the rim.

I drink to h ippy moments that never fade
away

Whlrh blossoming In my heart of hearts,
their fragrance always keep.

Dear im'.' when iu mv Innocence, a little
hoy I lay

And mother came t kiss ino before 1

went 1 s'ee;

'
A FAMILY AFFAIR,

:Y l ON WAY'.

CHAPTKll V.
Mil. MOItW.K MARKS A KMI I'ltMISi:.
The next morning the Talbert did

nn unusual tiling: they broke ono of
the r rule by opening their letters bo
lore breakfast. They had a time and
u pla?e for everything, ami their tinio
for reading their correspondence was
with their second cups of tea. Hut so
anxious Were they to'seo if their letters
contained anything explanatory of last
night's oecurren :e that the seals wcro
hro en nt once. They found a couple
of invitations to dinner, receipts for
payments made two posts ago, the
usual amount of circulars, tradesmen's
list and appeals for charity; but not a
word about the child.

Presently Miss Clauson made her au

o w tlx tho chil 1 on her arm.
She had washo.l him and dressed him,
combed his hair into a wavy mass of
burnished gold, and so brought him to
the breakfast table fresh and sweet as a
TOrt in . I une. She placed him on a
chair beside her, bv the aid of sundry
cushions raVing him up to a proper
level. Having adjusted him to her sat-
isfaction she ordered bread and milk to
be prepared.

i eing anxious to see him by daylight
the Talberts screwed their eveadasses in
place, and once more minutely inspected
their sturdy little visitor. Even Undo
Horace nodded approval of his bonny
looks and fearless bearing, whih Her-
bert joined eatrico in pcttinsr him.

Heatrieo having ascertained that no
new s had arrived, said nothing that bore
upon her startling suggestion of last
night, i crhaps she saw that tho bright
saucy child interested and amused her
uncles: so, with tho diplomatic gifts
peculiar to her sex, judged it better to
led tho matter rest for a while. As soon
as break' ast was over, she led the child
away, and spent tho remainder of the
day pla3iog with and petting him to
hef heart's content. It really setvned
as if Miss Clanson had found a ne v in-

terest in life.
This morning she threw books, music

painting, even thing aside, and played
with her new toy. It was Saturday.
The Tabbies," who invariably went
shopping together, were bound to Pluck
town to buy groceries Ileforo starting,
Herbert found his way to Beatrice and
asked her if she had any commissions
to be executed in the city. He discover-
ed her with Hushed face and rumnled
hair, romping with tho child. He
watched them with amusement; then,
going upstairs, found after a search in
orfe of the attics some antiquated, bat-
tered toys, which live and thirty years
ago had been dear to Horace and him-
self. He carried them down-stair- s, and

catricc thanked hiai for tho lindly
thought and net.

When, in a few hours' time, tho broth-
ers drove back with a wagonette full of
tea, co"ee, sugar, ye'low soap, house
llannel. bath stone, emery paper, or
whatever else was needful to mako the
wheels of household management run
smoothly, they found Peatrico still en-

grossed by her charge. They did not
say much to her. aturday was too
busy a day to think of anything save
the affairs of the house, and as many
piecious minutes had been wasted mak-

ing inquiries at Placktown BtAtion the
brothers wcro hardly pressed for time

so hardly pressed that when, about
fonr o'clock, the curate called, they sent
their apologies by Whittaker, and left
their visitor to be entertained by Miss
Clanson.

This afternoon Mr. Mordle felt, tho
Talberts excuses no ulight to himself.
He begged the trothers might not bo
disturbed. Ho was quite content that
Miss " Clanson should entertain him
tete-a-tet- o as long as possible He in-

quired if any news had arrivoi about
tho m ssing mother; then, taming his
attention to the child, went through a
variety, of those little actions which
grown-u- p people, rightly or wrongly,
uuppose ingratiate children, noticing
how the pretty boy clung to Heatrice he
conii 1 mented her on her rapid conquest

if his affect ons, a compliment in which
Miss Clausou might have found a deep

er meaning hirking I ad 'she cared to
look for it He wou'd have called much
earlier to learn what had transpired,
but had been compelled to attend a
funeral several miles oil". He alluded
to tho melancholy reason for his delay
with as much cheerfulnos as many
people mention a wedding.

And where are your uncles?" ho
asked.

In the housekeeper's room," an-

swered Heatrice demurely.
"1'usy, of course Saturday. Pad

day to call. What are they about now?"
As he jerked out his short sentences,

Featnce glanced at him ind saw his
eyes twinkling She could not help
smiling.

.Well-w- hat is it?"
The rr gave a little gurgle of laugh-

ter. Tho curate once more repeated his
quest on.

44 'h. A'r. Mordle." said Pcatriee,
4 they aro doing the clothes!"

lulto right: some ono must do them.
Now I wonder," he continued in a, nioro
reflective way than usual, 4 'I wonder if
they look them out for the wash on
Mondays."

Oh, no; not so bad as that. But did
you ever know anything so funny?"

"Took you by surprise, of course,"
said the curate briskly.

'Yes. I had heard something about
it. but the reality overwhelmed mo.
Undo Horace doing wool-wor- k was my
first experience. The next morning I
found Uncle Herbert do'ng out stores
to the cook. And to see them manago
the house better than any woman."

"Delightful! I could tell j'ou some
very amusing things. Miss Clauson."

"Please don't. I hey are so kind and
amiable 1 can't bear to laugh at them."

"They are kind. I love them dearly.
What my poor people would do with-
out them I can't tiink. If they leave
vou enough to do, you're certain to bo
hippy here."

nut I have not enough to do," she
said, her band the while caressing the
boy's golden head. "Mr. Mordle, I
wish you would help me in something."

"Auything -- everything command
me." said the curate, in his quickest,
most dee's ve way.

"I have taken such a fancy to this
dear little man, that, supposing his
people do not reveal themselves, 1 want
to persuade my uncles to let me keep
him. I could be so happy with him
here. ' She d and fondled the boy.

Now that ho saw whither his rash
promise was to lead him, Mr. Mor-
dle paused and hesitated. "I am sure
Uncle Herbert wouldn't mind," added
Pcatriee

"Mr. Talbert would never consent."
said Mr. Mordle.

"What harm would it do?" asked
Heatrice

Tho Pev. Sylvanus was silent. He
did not like to" tell tho girl that the re-

tention at Ha.lewood House of this
my loriously sent child might create
scandal.

You will help me, will you not?"
pleaded Peatrico. The look in her eyes
turned Svlvanus's heart into wax.

So with the weakness of male human-
ity when thus assailed, he promised to
do what he could to insure lit-- r wish
being carried out. Py and by ho took
his leave of her in that happy frame of
mind peculiar to the man who has laid
a lovclv woman under an obligation.

CHAPTER VI.
HKATKK K TKIl'M CHANT.

Miss Clanson carried her po:nt wer
success was due t: a curious combina
tion of events, as well as to her own
persistence and eloquent pleading. She
managed to get Uncle Herbert alone
a dillieult matter, as the "Tabbies"
were almost always together - and, after
sundry arguments and entreaties, if
unable to win his con ent to her pro-
posed arrangement, exacted a promise
from him that he would not object if
Horace approved of her keeping the
boy. To be sure he had not the faintest
idea that Horace would consent.

Mr. ordlc. tho adviser of the family,
and Herbert Talbert thus brought on
her side or rendered neutral, Horace
remained the arbiter of the boy's fate,
and Miss Clanson directed her energies
toward ma'cing him y Wd.

They tac'tly left his fate in abeyance
for more than a week: then Heatrice,
who perhaps trembled lest some child-
ish act of mischief might defeat her
ends, and who thought that the boy
had done well his part in the affair by
making Irmself so easily tolerated, at-

tacked her uncles on.-- more. True to
his promise, Herbert h;s brother
must dee'de tho matter

"Do you want the child to stav?"
asked Horace, turning to the speaker.

'1 told Peatrico yon should decide."
This answer assured Horace that

Herbert knew all that was to be known.
"My dear Pcatriee," ho said, "tho

thing is qu:tc impracticable."
Her mouth quivered. It was clear

she had set her heart on keeping her
rijw pet.

"Why is it impracticable? What
difference can a child make in a house
like this? Ho will be my solo care."

Un le Horace looked uneasy. "My
dear you forget it may give rise to
scandal."

"Scandal! what scandal PM

Horace grew red. One can't talk
plainly to ruing innocent girls without
feeling how bad mankind in general is.

"Hum ha," he said "You must
remember, Heatrice, we aro two single
men; not elderly men. As oon as it Is
known that we havo kept tho child sent
here so strangely, we give a handle to
suspicion and scandal. Do you agree
with me, berbert?"

"I am afraid t will bo so, Pcatriee,"
said Herbert, regretfully.

Miss Clanson drew herself up proud-
ly. It was an action thij Talberts al-
ways liked to see in the girl, and which
bad great effect on them.

"Surely," she said, "you of all peo-
ple aro above suspicion and scandal."

As this great truth came homo to him
Horace seemed to purr with pleasure.
Put he had no intention of yielding.
Ho was for one thing much annoyed
with Herbert. Herbert evidently
wantod tho boy to stay. If so he
should say so outright, not let Peatrico
fight his battles. So the most Beatrice
could get him to promise was that tho
hov might remain a few day longer.

In thoso few days something happen-
ed. First of all, a piece of gossip went
round the neighborhood and eventually
reached the cars of thoso who were
gossiped about the Talberts. Thev

ficard that thev were harboring Lord
Hadwynn's eldest son, whoso mysteri

ous disappearance had been reported
in the papers. Lord lladwynn wa an
utter reprobate and it was well known
that his njnred wife had smuggled the
ehi'd out of his way. I ady lladwynn
was an acqua ntanco of tho Tallens; so
that even Horace was for a moment
staggered when ho heard tho theory
propounded by his neighbors. Then
some kind creature wrote to tho bereft
husband, and his lordship rushed down
to Oakbury fierce as a consuming flame

a llame which resolved itself into
smoko when lie was shown tho boy, and
found him nothinglike his nvssing son
After this, gossip should havo died a
natural death, but it did not. People
who arc determined to swallow a mon-
strous tale will lick it into the shape
they can deal with best. In spite of
tho TalbiTls' strenuous denials and
plain statement as to how the eh'ld was
thrown upon their hands, every-
body would have it that if not
Lord Hadwynn's fon he was
somo one "else's meaning some
one, a nobleman's probably, whoso
wife had, for private reasons of
her own, intrusted him to the Talberts.

Kven the reputation of being a harbor
of refuge for a duchess or countess in
her distress is a llatteriug thing; and
tho Talberts, especially Horace, felt
pleased while laughing at the absurd
idea. Perhaps it was for th's reason
that Horace at last yielded to his
niece's solicitations and astonished hei
ono day by saying

"Beatrice, if you really mean to keep
that child for a while, we will engage a
nurse for it."

She said nothing, but gave Undo
Horace a mo-- t grateful kiss. She must
havo grown wondrously fond of tho
baby, as her eyes were full of glad
teifs.

That afternoon she drove into Plack-
town and rigged the child out from
head to foot in new and dainty raiment;
nothing was too good for hi'n. Horace
and Herbert, who knew the price of
lace. lawns and cambrics to a penny a
yard, wondered how far her whim was
"going to carry her. IVrhips they felt
rather aggrieved th.it their aid had not
been ascd. They dearly loved a little
shopping, and could have chosen a
trousseau or a layette with any woman
under the suu

Put the at'ir of the nurse ma'd was
peculiarly their own. If the Talberts
had one gift of I ousewifory above an-

other, it was their skill in engaging
suitable servants. At last, after a
number of interviews with candidates,
they found a nurse-gir- l who t anie up to
the" standard of their requirements
One who had i:o followers, and one
who made no objection to wearing a
cap moreover, the cap of the pattern
they had themselves designed. A
member o:' tho church of Kngland, of
course, who promised to cotniuunic ttc
every two months, and to lie eontcoted
with Dorset butter during tho winter.

So the mysterious child was as good
as adopted at Hazelwood House.

A serious question arose as to
whether tin infant h: d ever been
christened. Miss Clauwt felt sur.f it
had been. Tho child came to them too
well dressed to suppose such an im-

portant rite had been omittel. The
McY. SUvanus. who was known to I e
d'sgraccfully lax about such matters,
did not urge that assurance should be
made doubly mre, so no baptismal
ceremony to k place. After some con
sultat'on it, was decided that the boy
should be known as enry.

"Henry," said Uncle Horace, ' is a
safe name; thoroughly adaptable to
any station in life."

So Henry it was. The surname they
left in abeyance, trusting tint timo or
chance might some day reveal i .

Every article of clothing worn by the
child oil its arrival was folded up an
together with the direction eard, jla.-- t d
in the big safe. They might hereafter
be needed for the purpose of identilica
tion.

So Beatrice Clanson was confirmed
in the possession of her tov-hcrt- oy!

In a month's timo little Harry was
every one's toy The Talberts them
selves wero adianiod to say how glad
they were that Peatrico' 'whim had
been carried out, but it was currently
reported and shortly afterward, when
the boy was su tiering from some tran-
sient i h Idish ailment, the two tall
brothers were seen intently poring over
that interesting work Dr Pull's
"Hints to Mot icrs!" Hut this, I be-

lieve was scandal
TO I1K rONTINlTI).

United Over h Daughter's (ravt.
About fifteen years ago a father and

mother separated over a quarrel about
some trivial matter. The mother left
with her child, then a girl r.f about 10
years for the west, where she reside I

with relatives, who sent her child to
school in a Utile town not far from St.
L uls. About live yo irs ago the mother's
heart was almost brok n by the news that
her daughter had eloped fiom the school
with a young man who had formerly rc-- s

ded In this city. The mother came to
this cl y In the hopes of finding her child
and remained I. ere with relatives. About
three weeks ago a letter was forwarded to
her from the home in the west, and she
found It was from her daughter's husband
asking her to come to St. l ouis Immedi-
ately If she wished to see her daughter
alive. She at once repaired to the home of
her riaughter In South St. Iuis and re
malned by her bedside constantly until
the daughter died last week. At the
newly made grave In the cemetery knelt
three persons. Two had apparently
passed the fiftieth milestone of life, while
the other, a young man of about 28 years,
was praying in a low tone. Too two
elders, a man and woman, responded
with sobbing "aniens'' at Intervals, and
the sight was touching. The joung man,
the husband of the deal, allowed his
voice to die away almost to a whisper as
he uttered the concluding words of the
prayer: "May her bright soul rest lu
eternal peace. " The two elders looked
up and Into each other's eyes. They
gazed on each other for a few moments
without. speaking a word. "Arthur,"
said the woman hesitatingly, as she made
an Impulsive movement toward the man.
The "Annie" he spoke was smothered
in the woman's tresses. Husband and
wife, father and mother, were united
over the grave of their child after years
of separation. St. Louis QIobo DemocraL

Floo ls, earthquakes, epidemics and ac-

cidents have caused a million deaths In

China during the last six months. Per-

haps the Chinese Immigration problem is
to be solved in this way.

HOW HE FOUGHT INDIANS.

Tha Eomanca and tho Eeality of Scalp-Liftin- g.

A Search of the Army Lists Would Explain
a Good Many of Theso Casos of Mysterious
Disapp-arances-T- Much Dira Novel
Caust-- Mauy a Young Man to Run Away
and Enlist.
Ho was a young man scarcoly more

than 27 3 ears of ago but he had a
fund of rominiscencos that would havo
done credit to an older settler, lie
had before him a littlo of tho lluid that
has tho reputation of cheering, and ha
was looking over a copy of the Tribune,
Presently something among the small
advertisements caught his eye. Ho
scanned it closely, and then, handing
the paper to tho reporter, said:

There is something that reminds
mo of the time I left homo to go knock-
ing about tho world."

It was just a littlo advertisement ask-
ing for information as to tho where-
abouts of- -, who had mysteriously
disappeared.

"A number of years ago," lie con-
tinued, ''I was doscribod iu an adver-
tisement similar to that one, and my
relat ves searched for mo everywhere,
except in the right place. Perhaps if
tho advertiser in this instance know
where to look soma tracu of tho miss-

ing ono might be found. Of course
this is only a surmise, because there
aro really many mysterous disappear-
ances that cannot bo explained in the
way I refer; to but I hapjien to know
that a good many others can be."

"To what do you refer P" asked the
reporter.

"Well, I think that if tho records of
enlistment for the United States army
were examined a good many of thoso
disappearances could bo cleared up.
1 know mine could havo been and it
was about as strnngo a ono as any of
them. 1 just walked out of the house
ono morning without say.ug a word to
anybody and I never catno back at
least not for a good many years. Tho
main trouble with mo was a rush of
dime novels to the head. I had read
any number of theso. ami when,
tin all1, a friend of mine was killed in
an Indian light 1 made up iny mind
that no less than a doen Indian scalps
would satisfy my thirst for gore. Put
how to get to tiie front was tho great
question. I tinalU solved it by enlist-
ing iu I lie United States cavalry. I had
:io great timo to swell around in my
uniform, but was sunt at onco to tho
frontier. I reached Bismarck. 1). T.,
one dark, cold, rainy night, and with a
number of other recruits, was rushed
aboard a Missouri river steamboat. I
will never forget that night. Wo wcro
dr veil like a herd of cattlo over a
muddy, slimy bank that wo had to
siido down as best wo could to get to
tho boat. When we got down wo were
hustled on to tho hurricane deck, and
thero we lay without anything to
shelter us from tho cold and tho rain.
All tho romance and revengo were
taken out of inc. I wasn't looking for
any Indian scalps, but I was sighing
for tho nice, warm bed I had left. And
somehow it did seem to me as though
1 never had read in any of my novels
about nny such experience; everything
had been about killing Indians and
nothing about cold and rain.

But I managed to live through it
all, and alter fifteen days of travel ar-
rived at Fort B 11 ford, only to find that
I had some 560 miles to march to reach
Fort Custer. It took us three months
to make tho trip, for it was v.nter.
you know, and the thermometer was
way below zero. Wo buried three
men on tho trip, and often never got
into camp until 9 or 10 o'clock at
night, and then hail to hustle for wood
in a blinding snow storm. Tho num-
ber of Indians I had set out to kill had
gradually decreased until I was will-
ing to go homo without a singlo scalp;
but I couldn't

"Wo arrived at Fort Custer, M. T.,
ono morning In December, and took
up tho regular routine of a soldier's
Mo. It was not sport either. At that
time of tho year it consisted of chop-
ping wood and cutting ice, with twenty-f-

our hours' guard duty once a week,
as a sort of variation. I hadn't read
anything about this in my novels and
it discouraged mo more than I can
tell.

But at last tho longexpcctod event
came. We were booked for an Indian
light, as tho redskins were reported
raiding tho settlers. I will confess
candidly that when tho time came
and tho bugle sounded 'boot and sad-(ll- o'

I was not so anxious for an Indian
light as I had been when in the states.
But wo had to go. Our company was
made up mostly of recruits, and wo
didn't like tho idea of turning out in
tho middle of the night to scour tho
country for Indians. Wo wcro all af-

ter scalps, but wo preferred to tako
them in daylight when wo could see
tho Indians. But Uncle Sam doesn't
run his army to suit youthful scalp-hunte- rs

I trust somo of your readers
will bear this in mind so wo had to
go.

Well, forty-fiv- e men strong, with
six Indian scouts, ono guide, eight
packers, and twenty pack mules laden
with ten days' rations, we started, and
the iirst day travelod forty-fiv- e miles
without rest Each man was armed
with a riflo and a revolver, and with
our overcoats and blankots, it made a
load that was not particularly comfort-
able for such a ride. A man can't
realize the weight and bother of these
nccoutcrmcnts until ho has tried such
a ride. And, do yon know, my novels
had never pictured such an affair.
They had always told about the
man riding bareback, with nothing
but his saddle and gun. They hadn't
said anything about fifty rounds of am-
munition around his waist jumping up
and down so that they chafed his hips
raw. Everything was glory there, but
this reality and it was almighty stern
reality was all hardship and no glory.
However, tho second day out our scouts
found a cattlo ranch, and on approach-
ing were greeted with a volley of bul-
lets. But they threw up tho butts of
their guns (a sign that they wore

friendly). Tho settlers would not
in their friendliness, though un-

til they saw the soldiers coming up bo-hi-

them. Then they throw open
thoir cabins, and told us of an Indian
raid. Fivo dead horses outside of the
cabin confirmed their storv and wo im-

mediately started in pursuit Wo went
into camp that night on the ground
where, the old timers said, tho Indians
had been the night before. On tho
strength of that information we recruits
didn't sleep well at least I d dn't

"Tho next morning tho Indian scouts
wcro sent out to hunt up tho trail of
tho hostile, whilo wo anxiously awaited
results. We didn't havo to wait long,
for in a short time after thev had left
we heard firing in tho direction they
had gone. Of oourso w had mado up
our minds that thev had eonio upon tho
hostilcs unexpectedly, and In a moment
we were in tho saddle. We preparod
for action 'as we rode, dropping our
blankets, overcoats, ami in fact ever-thin- g

except our arms and ammuni-
tion.

"As wo ncared tho first bluff wo
heard a yell and from behind it came
a lot of Indians arrayod in thoir war
paint. I didn't stop to count them,
but I was satisfied that there were
more scalps thero than I really cared
for. You see, it just began to dawn on
mo that I hadn't lost any Indians and
consequently had no object in hunting
foranv. In other words, I was fright-
ened, tho cold perspiration started out
nil ovr mo, and in tho next few sec-
onds I did a wonderful lot of thinking

not about the glories of Indian light-ln- r,

cither.
"We grasped our six shooter and

dashed for them, but we didn't fire. It
is a wonder that wo didn't excited as
wa were, but our captain managed to
restrain us. He discovered just in
time that they were our scouts return-
ing. Tho mistake arose from tho fact
that they had thrown asido tho clothes
they wore when they left camp and
were riding in true Indiau style, nearly
naked.

"And the firing" tho storv teller
chuckled "tho firing was done by these
seven Indian scouts, who had caught
one poor S oux in bath in?. Thev had
fairly riddled him witii bullets and then
cut his scalp into seven pieces. That
night they had a war dance over it,
and that was not the worst of it either.
That affair actually went down 011 the
records of the war department as an
Indian fight, and I know men who got
red ink on the back of their discharg-
es for being n it. What is rod ink?
Why, tho ciiiigemonts a man has been
iu aro put on the back of his discharge
in red ink. And Uncle Sain recorded
tho killing of I hat poor Indian as an en-

gagement. Funny, isn't it?" Chica-
go Tribune.

A JJattor of Business
Judge. "It appears from the evi-

dence that you swindled this man out
of twenty-thre- o dollars and thirty
cents."

Prisioncr "I admit it, your honor,
but I beg to call your honor's atten
tion fo tho fact that it was simply in tho
way of business."

"In tho way of business?"
"les. your honor. nave iorraeu a
swindling trust."

A swindling trust?''
"Yes, your honor. I will explain il to

vou. xormerlv we used to swindle a
man out of o'J0. Now wo swindlo ten
men out of fifty dollars npieco. O.ir
profits are the same, but wo relievo the
individual and distribute the burden,
putting it lightly upon the shoulders
of ten instead of heavily upon one."

"I perceive."
"So you see, by forming a 'swindling

trust we are really benefactor of our
follow man;tbe many come to the rescue
of the one. It is harder work with us.
to liud ten men with lift dollars than
ono with fivo hundred, but wo
havo tho satisfaction of knowing that
we havo put the burden of one upon the
many. Moreover, we havo broken up
all other combinations of swindlers and
tho community is safo from every ono
excepting ourselves. I therefore ask
your honor to look upon the matter in
a business light. We are a trust and
as such we look not for interference,
but protection from the law."

"Ur course it you call yourselves a
trust "

"We are, your honor."
"Organized for the benefit "

Of tho individual, your honor."
"Yes, and as you are tho individual

and the society tho many six months
in tho House of Correction. Mr. Clerk
call tho next case." Boston Courier.

The Spooks Triumphant.
Bravo Stranger "What is the rent

of that handsome residence?"
Honest Agent "It is for rent for a

song to any ono who will tako it. The
houso is haunted.

"Pooh. I'm not afraid of spooks."
"No tenant has stayed hero over one

night since a murder was committed
In it. They say the racked raised by
tho spirits is fearful, howls fill the a r,
chains rattle, dreadful spectras Hit
about "

"They can't scare me."
"But tenants complain that the

furniture is knocked about and
broken."

"I'll risk it
And tho piano is played by unseen

hands."
"Whoso hands?"
"The hands of tho woman who was

killed. Thof recognizo her by tho
fact that tho tones were her fav-
orite show pieces, 'Maiden's Prayer,'
Silvery Waves' and Boulangor

March.' "
"I ain't afraid, but show we some

other house." Omaha World.

The railing Passion,
Defunct Jerseyman (to Charon, thi

side of tho Styx) "What's the faro to
heaven?"

Chnron "Two bits."
Jerseyman "And to tho other

place?"
Charon "O, wo take you there

free,"
Jerseyman "Be that so? Let her

go down stream, then." Philadelphia
Call.

501 RewurO.
If you suffer from dull, heavy li. ada be,

obstruction of the nusal passucs, dittchurtrcH
falling from the head into the throat, some-
times profuse, watery uud acrid, at oi tu rs
thick, tenacious, mucous, pMrulent, bloody
and putrid; if the eyes ure weak, watery
und inltamed; and there is ringing in the
earu, deafness, hacking or t ouching to chair
the throat, expectoration of offensive mat
ter, tojret her with scabs from ulcers; the
voice being changed und having u huhuI
twang; t lie breath offensive; smell and taste
impaired; experience a sensation of dizzi-
ness, with meutal depression, a hacking
couch, und general debility, then you are
suffering from chronic nasal catarrh. (July
a few of tho above named Bymptoms ure
likely to bo present in nny one case at ono
time, or in one stage of tho disease. Thou
Bunds of cases mutually, without manifest-
ing half of the above symptoms, result in
consumption, and end in the grave. No
disease is so common, moro deceptive or
dangerous, less understood or more unsuc-
cessfully treuted by physicians. The manu-
facturers of Dr. Sage's Catarrh ltemcdy
offer, in good faith, $r00 reward for u case
of catarrh which they cannot cure. The
medicino is Bold by druggists ut only 50
cents.

Just ice Field Field disposed of 'Ml divorce
cases in Poston in a single day last week.

'fJolden ut morning, silver at noon und
lead at night" is the old saying about eat ing
oranges. Put thero is something that is
rightly named Golden, and can bo taken
w ith benefit ut uny hour of tho day. This
is Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery,
literally worth its weight in gold to anyone
suffering from scrofulous affect ions, impuri-
ties of the blood, or diseases of the liver and
lungs. It is unfailing. Hy druggists.

Dr. Charles Gross of Troy, New York,
has accepted the chair of history ut Har
vard. He la now in London.
Peautiful woman, from whence came thy

bloom,
They beautiful eye, thy features fairf
What kindly hand on thee was luid
Endowing thee w ith beauty rare.. Tvus not ever thus," the dame replied,
'Once pule this face, these features bold,
The 'Favorite Prescription' of Dr Pierce
Wrought the wouderous change which you

behold
Austin Corbin has gone to Europe.

aine's

Inbound
For The Nervous

The Debilitated
mi aine Agea

CRES Nervous Prostration, Nervout Head.
ache, Neuralgia, NcrvouaWeakneis,
Stomach and Liver Diseases, and all
affections of the Kidneys.

AS A NERVE TONIC, It Strengthens
ind QuieU the Nerves.

AS AN ALTERATIVE, It Purifies and
Enriches the Blood,

AS A LAXATIVE, Il acta mlMly, but
surely, on the bowels.

AS A DIURETIC, It Regulates the Kid.
ncys and Cures their Dlieiues.
Recommended by professional and businessmen.
Price $1.00. Sold by druggim. Send fur circulars.
WELLS. RICHARDSON & CO.. Proprietors,

BURLINGTON. VT.

(Koluiiic Itlood Ilalm.)
The (ircat blood PurllliT and Tonic

Sliould you or nny of r fi tern! b fTltctod FIBBk
with miY Kte 'f S I'liliix. S. r.fiila. Mm ufuloin H 11
fwrlliiiir Kl:r'inintii.in. iiM 1'!. ! iimi Src, M If
liimor. liiM'DC. Kiilnv Troulilcx. li.--fi'

:nr. h. ( hi milt Kt limit-- ,iiii,lnilil. .i r
nr;ai l'i immi, Tt tier. Iirukcn don

roiiMiMtn.il'. nny oilier dii rmi'O.I by
liniuiri' liiuo.l, il. 11. ili.ouu Balm
w III cure you ftor cvt-r.- other known rt'inedy,
I. an railed. II. II. li. Uth ' vnly quick and fx r
munent Mood uiinVr on earth. One bottle
will tent it In any raw. Ki nd to u for wondiT-fu- l

St psiro book. Tret--, w hich ti'l!i you all alx u'
Dlood Mwftue and itacure. It will cure in one
third the time of nny other preparation. 1H

not be deceived. Cull on your dmirirint, and if
he cannot furninh you, oend direct to ui, and wa

will exprena t any point on receipt of price.
Remember, it doe not contain mineral or
ttyf table poioti. Should Le uaed by every one
In the rpring of the year, and i ai good In sum-

mer, fall and winter a a tonic and blood purifier,
bottlo. il 00. Six for tl.Oft.

CL003I BALM CO., Props., Atlanta, Ga.

ORGANS.
Hlghcrt Honor at all Or? at World' Eihlbitlon sitn

ls.17. I00tylc, S22 to JC. Kor Caah, fcay I'aynient: ,
or Kented. Catalogue, 40 p;., vo, free.

PBAIMOS.
Mum & Harcltndonnt hetltate tnniaketlie (itranrilli.

Srv claim that their I'Unot are ucrtor to all other.
Thi they attribute unMy to the remarkable improvement
introduced by them In 1HJ. now known a the " MANO,

HAMLIN PIANO STRING EK." l ull purticulais by
mrl.

BOSTON. 1M Treraont 8t. CHICAGO, MO Wabash Ave.
UK. W YORK, it East Uth St. (Union Square).

I rrerrlb and folly ts

hln as the only
specific fortheccrtulncurej I TO S DaTB.XI nf this disease.

QaarmalMa M Mil (J. II. IX IRA If AM,M. I).,Atrletar. Amsterdam, N. Y.fcj Mrs aaly by lbs We have sold Ilia; O for
1?Uti&i Glsmletl Ct, many year, and II has

peat oi sans
ClnainnaU4 "J Faction.

fi D.R. DYCTTF.ACO.j ciiicm.., ifTraoSnX53i irk? 31.00. R v P"i- -: 'it.

B GURE FITS !
Wbra 1 any rnra I do not maan merely to stop them

for a time, and then ha va them return aarain. I mean a
I hnv made tliA 1iao ( KITS,rriicaleum. MCk.N fcSS a htudy. I

warrant my remedy to cur the worst cae. Kecauau
ether have, failed I no rejxn tor not now ncitna ft
eura. Kend atunua for a tnwtiand a Krv It ittlj
rf my infallible remedy, (Jive .'virer and I'twt Oihm,
If. . ..lK.'J I i?url Kt. .New Yci-U- .

oldest medicine In the world 1 probably ana
CThe Dr. Isaac Thompson's fti;ri: watkhI

Till article Is a carefully prepared Physician's pre-
scription, and lis been In constant ne nearly a century.

CAUTION'. The only renuina TkenpMa'a Ky
IVatrr ha upon the wlilt wrapper cl each bottle an
enirraved portrait of the Inventor, Iik. 1 to Thomi-wik- .

with a hi sif nature; alo a note of hand
slsned John L. Tbnmpaon. Avoid all oilier. The a

Eye Water can be obtained from all DmrglFta,

JOHN L.THOMPSON, S0NS&C0.. TROY, N.Y.

5 and 10c
eon filer roodan4
department atorw
auppllra. Htraet-mei- i,

2 J, and

Knlve.
Canes,

aeent
auctioneer

Pocket
Jewelry.

good.

tl Wolf" aiwaya IS
to M rter rent tba

cheapest, end for larr lltat ruled cata- -
eTrrc. H. WOLF, til Madloon Kt.. Chicago, IIL

I AVflM TKNNIS AND CROQUET SETSUHlf II oat-do- rmi o( all ilewriftlon..n A OP BALL AND BOATINQ OUTFITSPMO U beat rrade at lowe-- t pi Ice.
Q U INO RODS, TACKLE, ETC.F I 3 IB all modem style and improvement.

PIIMRlod Hunters' Accoutrements
Est W l CF at left, than manuf pnrn.
JENNCV A CRAHAM CUN CO.. Chicago,

tend for Catalogue, and aaenUoa this paper.


